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"If there is to be anybody's wisdom thrust upon Aunt Eliza-
beth," John threw in, "I think mine would suit her best."
"What do you mean by that, Mr. Crow?" said young Spear, in
an argumentative tone.
"Yes, what do you mean, John?" repeated Persephone. "You
don't mean that Dave and I would try and browbeat Aunt Eliza-
beth, to force her to see the light, do you?"
"The light, the light, the light, the light!" cried John suddenly
with a convulsed face.
Aunt Elizabeth unconsciously started back a pace or two, drag-
ging Persephone, whose waist she still held, back with her; for
there was something about Percy's slender figure that provoked
people to touch her and made it difficult to let her go.
But John's face smoothed itself out in a second and the hum-
blest apologies flowed from him. "It's my French mischief com-
ing out, Dave Spear," he said. "It's all acquired cynicism. Really,
I love to think that there are people with strong convictions,
people who know they are right, like you and Cousin Philip."
Philip's own voice broke into their talk at this moment. It had
not failed to strike him that Aunt Elizabeth and the four young
cousins, in their obvious indifference to the grotesque event of
forty thousand pounds passing from the Crow family to the
Geard family, had succeeded in ostracising him in a sort of
moral solitude. He and his wife might go on quarrelling with
Mr. Didlington over this fiasco. The others were civilised people,
prepared to take a mere financial blow with becoming urbanity!
"Don't lump me and Dave Spear together," he interrupted,
pushing his way between Aunt Elizabeth and Mary with jocular
bluster. "Percy would never cook him another meal if she
thought we had anything in common. To my pretty Perse I shall
never be anything but a bloated capitalist, shall I?" And he also,
just as Aunt Elizabeth had done, put his arm round the tall girl's
slender waist.
"Cousin Tilly," cried Dave Spear, with a schoolboy grin on his
broad countenance, "come and stop Philip from flirting with
my wife!"
But Mrs. Crow, who had just rung the bell and had had a long
whispered conversation with the maid who answered it, was her-